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developing dragonlike powers. Modern AU / Pairings: Hiccstrid / Based 
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1 . Chapter 1 

" 7 . . . 8 . . . 9 . . . 1 0 . " Uncovering his eyes, the 7 year old boy looked 
around the room, hoping to find his parents for they're playing hide 
and seek. 

Quietly giggling, the boy walked forward, looking everywhere. He 
looked in the bathroom, kitchen, laundry room, his room, and his 
parents' room. All the places he's searched in, they weren't there. 

He tried to think of any other place but none came in mind. 

As he walked through the hallway, he spotted one door, and he knows 
that place. It's his dad's office. He's not allowed in there for 
personal reasons, but he has no other place. Shrugging, he walked 
toward it and opened the door. He looked around with his bright green 
eyes and let his hand slide off the knob. 

He walked around the room, observing the work, the papers, the 
objects, and all the other things that are scattered all over the 
floor, and that he has _never_ been able to see. 

"Dad? Mom?" he called out, turning on the spot to take in more of the 
room. As he did, he noticed that the window was open just a 
crack . 


"Hiccup!" he heard his dad, Stoick, call. 



The boy, now known as Hiccup, turned to the sound of his father's 
voice and titled his head to the side when he saw him rushing 
over . 

"What's wrong?" Hiccup curiously asked, being picked up by the waist 
and carried to the front door. He looked behind him and into the 
office, he never got to see everything that was in there... and he was 
curious to know. 

"Nothing, son. We just have to go. Someone very bad broke in and they 
might take you, so we can't be here." 

If Hiccup wasn't such a wee boy, he'd have known part of it was a 
lie. But being 7 and all, he believed it. 

"Here, take him, Val . " 

Handing Hiccup over to Val, full name: Valka, Stoick descended back 
to the office. 

"C'mon Hiccup. Let's go." Valka grabbed her son's hand, when she put 
him down, and led him out of the house and to their car. 

"Mom? Where are we going? Can't we just call the cops?" 

Shaking her head, Valka opened the car door and ushered Hiccup in. 
"No. I'm afraid we can't." Once Valka closed the door and entered the 
passenger seat, Stoick came out the house with a suitcase. He closed 
the door and speed walked to the car. 

"Mom...? Where ' re we going?" Hiccup asked, a bit more sternly this 
time, but as sternly as a 7 year old can. 

"To your uncle and aunt's house," Valka answered, not looking back as 
Stoick turned on the car and drove. 

"Oh... okay." And with that. Hiccup stayed quiet the whole ride and 
looked out the window, his reflection appearing and staring right at 
him . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"I need you to stay with Uncle Gobber and Aunt Phlegma for a 
while, " Stoick gruffly said, him and Hiccup standing in front of the 
front door.<p> 

"Do I have to? Why can't you take me with you guys?" Hiccup looked at 
his dad and then to his mom, who was speaking to his aunt and uncle 
and hugging them, which confused Hiccup a bit. 

Stoick sighed as he felt tears well his eyes. "I-It's important. 

Where we're going... it's not meant for you." He stared at his son, 
for what felt like eternity, and knelt down, hugging Hiccup as tight 
as he could without hurting him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Remember to shower once or twice a day, listen to whatever your 
aunt and uncle have to say . . . and . . . " Valka choked on a sob, stopping 
her from finishing, and hugged her son tightly, not wanting to let go 



as tears slid down her cheeks. <p> 


Hiccup hugged back with his little arms and whispered, "How long are 
you guys going to be away?" 

Valka shakily smiled. "I'm not ... sure . But we'll be back 
soon . " 

Hiccup pondered over her words and nodded. "Promise?" 

Valka looked behind her to Stoick with a worried expression and he 
stiffly nodded. 

Taking a deep breath, Valka broke the hug and looked into her son's 
eyes . "Yes ... " 

"We promise." Stoick wiped his growing tears and knelt down so he 
could hug his wife and son. 

Uncle Gobber and Aunt Phlegma both watched the family with sad 
smiles . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"We'll be on our way, now," Stoick announced as he and Valka 
stood in the doorway, getting ready to leave. <p> 

Hiccup stood beside Gobber and Phlegma, looking at his parents with 
teary eyes. 

Do they really have to go? Hiccup thought as he clutched the hem of 
Gobber 's shirt in a tiny trembling fist. 

Stoick glanced at his son for a moment before nodding to Gobber and 
Phlegma in thanks and turned, walking out . 

Valka looked at Stoick 's walking figure before letting out a ragged 
sigh and look back to Hiccup. She gave him a reassuring smile and 
waved to the two adults before following Stoick 's lead, but not 
before closing the door. 

Hiccup watched the door close in silence and after a few moments, he 
let go of Gobber 's shirt and walked to the glass door. He looked 
through it and was barely able to catch his parents' car as his 
father drove away. 

Sighing, Hiccup turned to his aunt and uncle. 

They both smiled at him with reassurance. 

"Don't worry, lad. Everything's going to be okay." Gobber walked 
forward and knelt down to Hiccup's height, placing a hand on his 
shoulder . 

Hiccup looked behind Gobber to Phlegma and she smiled. "Like he said 
it's going to be alright..." 

Hiccup nodded and returned their smiles, even though deep inside he' 
hurting. His parents did promise him that they'll be back one 
day ... but ... part of him doesn't believe it. 



What if they don't come back? 

What if they lied to him? 

Will he stay with his aunt and uncle for the rest of his 
life? 

What's going to happen? 

But most importantly, _what_ happened? What was the cause of this 
separation? 

Hiccup might never know... 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Um . . . konnichiwa . . . That's my new 'hello'. 
<strong> 

** Konnichiwa ! * * 


**So...I made a new story, if any of you guys read my others then to 
you I did. I hope you guys liked the first chapter of this story. 
I've had the plot in mind for such a long time. ** 


**I'm trying my best to not copy everything in the movie, so if it 
bothers you that I'm copying the exact thing, if I do... I'm 
sorry . * * 


**So...more characters will be introduced the next chapter because 
this was just the beginning, like in the movie.** 


**I will bring some scenes from the second movie of The Amazing 
Spider-Man to here, I think. ** 


**Alright. I'm gonna go now. Sorry for any mistakes and if it was 
short . * * 


**Sayonara! ** 


2 . Chapter 2 

Moving his pencil across the surface, the 18 year old slowly slid 
down the lockers so that he was able to sit on the floor, his Canon 
EOS Digital camera around his neck. 

As he drew, he was so concentrated he wasn't able to see or hear the 
footsteps coming to him. Just as he got the outline of the head, 
someone's foot kicked him in the shin. Not surprised or in pain, he 
tore his eyes away from his paper, meeting his _good old friend_ 

Snot lout . 

"Morning, Snot." He smiled and waved a hand in greeting. 

"Hello, Haddock. Now, would you please move away?" Snotlout asked, 
not politely. He didn't give Hiccup any time to answer because he 
pushed him away with his foot, making Hiccup slide across the floor 
for a moment on his side. 



"Sure." Hiccup placed his hands on the floor and pushed himself up 
with a groan. "You could... you could sit there, it wasn't occupied 
anyways." Sighing, Hiccup crouched down and picked up his notebook 
and pencil. He glanced at Snotlout, who was seated on the spot Hiccup 
was currently on, and shook his head. 

As he walked past various lockers and students, who were either 
chatting, taking selfies, or flirting, he spotted a blonde haired 
girl rummaging through her locker. 

Astrid ... Hiccup thought dreamily as he smiled. Placing his pencil in 
the spine of his notebook. Hiccup held his notebook under his arm and 
grabbed his camera. He adjusted it for a second before looking 
through the lens and snapping a silent picture of Astrid. He looked 
down at it and smiled a little. 

Looking back up, he noticed Astrid wasn't there anymore. He sighed 
and made his way to his locker in slow steps. He was about to enter 
his combination for his locker until he heard chants and shouts of 
encouragement outside. He quickly entered his combination and opened 
it, throwing his notebook inside. Being the curious guy he is, he 
closed his locker and made his way to the sounds. 

Hearing the sounds become louder, he realized it led him to the lunch 
area. Licking his lips in nervousness, he walked to the crowd of 
people . 

"Excuse me, sorry." Hiccup pushed his way through the crowd and 
straightened when he saw Snotlout pushing some kids head into his 
lunch . 

"Eat it! C'mon!" Snotlout shouted in the guys face, just like him, 
everyone chanted 'eat it'. 

Hiccup, feeling sorry for the guy because he knows what it's like, 
stepped forward and said, "Snotlout, let him go." 

Snotlout looked up to Hiccup, he smiled devilishly when he saw him 
and continued to push the guys head into his food. Hiccup 
winced . 

"Take a picture. Hiccup. C'mon." Snotlout held the guys head more 
firmly on the tray of food and smirked. 

"Nah, I'm not gonna take a picture, just let him go, man, let him go" 
Hiccup nonchalantly said, gesturing to the guy. Even though some 
people are pleading Hiccup to take a picture, he didn't. 

"Let him go. Snot. Let him go." By now Hiccup was in the circle with 
Snotlout and the guy, who's being carried by Snotlout, face no longer 
in food. 

"Take the _picture_, " Snotlout ordered more firmly. 

Hiccup shook his head. "Put him down!" Hiccup shouted over the 
chants . 

Snotlout still held him and glared at Hiccup. 



"Put him down, Simon!" 


Snotlout furrowed his brow and dropped the guy, who ran away once he 
fell to the ground. "What did you call me?" Snotlout whispered in a 
threatening tone. 

Hiccup shrugged. "Simon's your real name... isn't it?" Hiccup said, 
his voice in a smart tone. 

Growling, Snotlout moved up and punched Hiccup, making him fall to 
the floor. 

Hiccup groaned and Snotlout kicked him in the gut. "Get up. Haddock!" 
He picked him up by the collar of his shirt and punched him in the 
stomach, letting him go and letting him fall to the floor as the 
crowd winced. 

Hiccup held his stomach and groaned out, "Still not takin' the 
picture . " 

"Stay down!" Snotlout turned to the crowd, back facing Hiccup, and 
shouted, "Who wants one more?" 

Everyone in the crowd said yes, while one person stayed 
quiet . 

"Snot! Snotlout!" 

Snotlout turned to the voice of the person calling him and was about 
to punch whoever it was, but he didn't. He calmed down and widened 
his eyes when he saw Astrid standing in front of him. 

"Uh . . . Astrid, hey." Snotlout pursed his lips and glanced behind her 
to Hiccup, who's trying to stand up but he couldn't. 

"I hope you know that now you're gonna have more time with me after 
school, because of this, right?" Astrid said, her voice stern and 
eyes narrowed. 

"Look I-" Snotlout started, but he was cut off by Astrid, "After 
school, in class. See you then." 

Snotlout scoffed. "Whatever." He turned around and walked away, same 
with the people who were watching. 

Astrid sighed and shook her head, she turned to look at Hiccup and 
saw that he was struggling to get up. She pursed her lips and walked 
to him. 

"You okay?" Astrid asked as she grabbed Hiccup's elbow, helping him 
stand up. 

"I think so," Hiccup said, his voice raspy. He coughed and Astrid 
patted his back. 

" Yeah ... don ' t worry. You'll get better in a couple hours or so." 
Astrid stood up, along with Hiccup and she noticed that his camera 
was on the floor. 

"Uh..." she bent down and picked it up, "is this yours?" 



Hiccup looked at her and then to his camera. He sighed when he saw it 
open. "Yeah." He grabbed from her hands and observed the 
damage . 

"Sorry about it, " Astrid apologized. 

Hiccup shrugged a shoulder. "It's okay. I can fix it." 

"You can?" Astrid asked, her head tilting to the side. 

Hiccup nodded, a bit proud that he gets to speak to his 
crush . 

"Yeah." Hiccup smiled. 

"Wow. I never knew you could," Astrid said. 

"Well, now you know." Hiccup chuckled and Astrid did too. 

There was silence for a moment before Astrid broke it, "Hey ... what ' s 
your name?" 

Hiccup looked into her eyes, and he mentally smiled because he gets 
to know how beautiful they are. "My-My name?" 

Astrid nodded and giggled. 

"Oh ... urn ... Hiccup . " Hiccup licked his lips and pursed them. 

Astrid nodded, telling him she wants his full name. 

"Oh, Hiccup. Hiccup Haddock." 

Astrid chuckled and he did too. "Well, Hiccup, I'm Astrid 
Hof f erson . " 

"I know, you're apart of student council, who doesn't know 
you? " 

Astrid laughed a bit and Hiccup smiled. This is the first time he's 
ever properly spoke to Astrid. 

"I think we should get to class," Astrid announced. "The bell should 
ring any minute now." 

Hiccup perked up. "Yeah! Yeah. Uh ... wanna ... wanna walk together?" 
Hiccup shyly asked. 

Astrid smiled and nodded. "Sure." 

Hiccup nodded as well and started to walk to class with Astrid. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"I'm home!" Hiccup shouted once he opened the door to his 
house . <p> 

He's still living with Gobber and Phlegma, and by now he's lost hope 
about his parents coming back. 



"Hello, dear, " Phlegma greeted as she flipped something on the pan on 
the stove. 


"Hey Aunt Phlegma." Hiccup entered the kitchen and opened the 
refrigerator, he shuffled threw it before bringing out a water 
bottle . 

"I'm making fish, your favorite." Phlegma chuckled before seasoning 
the fish on the pan and pressing it against it with the 
spatula . 

"Great," Hiccup mumbled in a sarcastic tone. 

"What's wrong? You like fish, don't you?" Phlegma asked as she turned 
the fish over. 

Hiccup nodded. "Yeah, yeah I do." 

"Okay, good." Phlegma stopped talking and cooked the fish before 
turning back to Hiccup. "Wait, what happened to your face?" 

"Huh?" Hiccup looked up and removed the rim of the bottle away from 
his mouth. 

"Your face. Why is it red and why's your eye 
purple? " 

"Oh . . . uh . . . it ' s alright. I just fell off my bike." Hiccup took a swig 
of water. 

"But you don't have a bike... and you don't even know how to ride 
one." Gobber came out of the living room with a box in his 
hands . 

"Hey, Uncle Gob." Hiccup waved his fingers to Gobber as he closed his 
water bottle. 

"I told you lad, it's Gob_ber_. " Gobber set the box down on the 
table . 

Hiccup chuckled and sat on the counter. 

"Okay, back to you. Hiccup, " Phlegma said. 

Hiccup groaned. 

"As I said, you don't have a bike and you don't know how to ride 
one," Gobber repeated, pointing to Hiccup. 

"Uh..." Hiccup blushed. They're right. "Urn. . . it ' s . . .my friends 
bike . " 

"You have friends?" Gobber asked. 

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "Well... I kinda do now. But she's the only 
one . " 

"_She_?" Phlegma furrowed her brow in confusion. 



"Yes, _she_. " Hiccup shrugged and hopped off the 
counter . 

"Well... does she have a name?" Gobber asked impatiently. 

Hiccup smiled and nodded. "Astrid. . .Astrid Hofferson." 

"Hofferson?" Phlegma asked. 

"Yeah, why?" 

"Nothing. It's just that the sheriff's last name's Hofferson as 
well." Gobber sat down in a chair. 

"Oh. Well okay. Urn... I 'll be in my room." Hiccup started walking out 
of the kitchen and yelled over his shoulder, "Tell me when the food's 
ready ! " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hiccup! Come down here please!" Hiccup heard Gobber shout from 
downstairs . <p> 

Putting down his pencil, he rolled out his chair and stood 
up . 

"Yeah?" Hiccup bounded down the stairs and stopped at the bottom. "Is 
the food ready?" 

Gobber chuckled and shook his head. "No. There's a flood downstairs 
and I need some help." 

Hiccup rose an eyebrow but he followed his uncle either way. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Do you think you can fix the pipe?"<p> 

"Nah, I don't think I could tonight." Hiccup looked around the place 
and shrugged. 

"Alright. Well can you help me bring some things upstairs?" Gobber 
asked, picking up a box and heading toward the stairs. 

"Sure." Hiccup rolled up his sleeve and shook off some water that 
were on his bare feet before picking up some things. 

He moved a box away and was about to walk up the stairs but something 
caught his eye. He slowly placed the box down and looked at the 
object. A suitcase. 

"What?" Hiccup mumbled to himself as he bent down and picked up the 
case. He widened his eyes when he saw the initials that were 
plastered on the surface of it. 

S.H. were the two letters. 

And Hiccup immediately understood what S.H. stands for. He's seen his 
father hold this kind of case... 



S.H. means Stoick Haddock... 
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><pXstrong>Konnichiwa ! I'm back with another chapter and... I hope 
you liked it <strong> 

**I'm shocked though...! already have 21 followers and 16 favorites 
on this story... I just made it yesterday! Yeah, I'm shocked and 
happy. ** 

* *So ... Hiccup found the suitcase ... which leads to some secretive 
stuff. Also, Hiccup and Astrid spoke to each other... and Snotlout was 
introduced ... * * 

**Alright, so... I'm gonna go now. Thanks for reading. Sorry for any 
mistakes . * * 

**Sayonara ! ** 


3 . Chapter 3 

"Gobber?" Hiccup walked out of the basement with the suitcase in his 
hand and stopped in front of the kitchen. 

Gobber heard Hiccup call him without the word uncle so he knew it was 

serious. He walked out the kitchen and up to Hiccup. "What is 

it?" 


Hiccup held up the case without removing his eyes from it, as if 
it'll move. Gobber rose his eyebrows in shock and shared at look with 
Phlegma, who momentarily stopped cutting the fish. 

"Where 'd you get that?" Gobber sternly asked. 

"I...uh...I was cleaning the basement - like you said - and... I found 
this." Hiccup placed the leathery case on the dinner table, much to 
Phlegma 's dismay, and stared at the letters cared into 
it . 

"Oh. " 

"Was this my dad's?" Hiccup asked, averting his eyes from the object 
to look at Gobber. 

Gobber sighed. He hesitated to answer but he did anyway, "Yes. He was 
a very secretive man." 

"Why is it here?" Hiccup voice cracked as he spoke, he was very close 
to tears at the remembrance of his father. 

"He..._told_ us to take care of it for him and hide it somewhere 
where no one would find it." Gobber chuckled. "But I guess it's not 
so secretive anymore." 

Hiccup furrowed his brow and opened the case and looked through it. 
There wasn't much. 


" It ' s ... empty ? " Hiccup looked through the case again, but all he 



found, this time, was an old photograph. 


"Who's this next to him? Who's that?" Hiccup turned the photo around 
to show Gobber and then Phlegma. "You guys know?" 

Gobber shrugged. "Probably some guy who worked with your dad, I 
guess . " 

Hiccup showed the photo to Phlegma but she merely shrugged. He sighed 
and looked back at the picture. 

There was silence for a couple moments before Phlegma stepped forward 
and picked up the case, handing it to Hiccup. 

"Just take this off the table. We're going to eat. Go on. I'll tell 
you when dinner's ready." 

Hiccup glanced at her before glancing over to Gobber. He pursed his 
lips and turned to walk up to his room. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup wiped the unborn tears in his eyes and closed his 
door . <p> 

"I've gotta know what happened," Hiccup said to himself in a low 
whisper . 

He quickly placed the bag on the floor and sat down. Rummaging 
through it, he found his dad's I.D., a calculator, some pens and 
pencils, and he placed the photo beside those objects. 

He observed them with his eyes before looking back into the bag 
again, trying to find anything else. 

He did. 

He found a case and he's pretty sure they carried glasses, but he's 
not sure. Opening it, he frowned when he did find glasses. 

"Since when did dad wear glasses?" Hiccup asked himself, taking out 
the glasses and turning it in his fingers, observing it. 

He furrowed his brow and stood up, walking over to his mirror. He 
looked at himself without the glasses before bringing the glasses up 
and sliding them on. He blinked a few times and squinted his eyes to 
adjust his vision before overlooking himself. 

"Hmm." Hiccup shrugged and walked back over to the objects, glasses 
still on. He sat back down and crossed his legs before looking at the 
items once again. He stopped his gaze on his father's identification. 
Raising an eyebrow. Hiccup grabbed it and looked at it. 

So many memories of his father swam through his mind when he glanced 
at the picture of his father and lingered his gaze on it . . . It's been 
a very long time since he's seen or even heard from his father and he 
can't help but feel a little pang strike his chest when the thought 
of him coming back flew by. 

Hiccup sighed, and fought the urge to tear up. Placing the card back 



down. Hiccup picked up the bag. He observed it as well with his eyes 
and turned it around, observing it a bit more. He twisted and turned 
the back around before placing back down and opening it. He opened it 
more widely and shoved his hand in, trying to feel anything but he 
didn't. He bit his lip and turned the bag around again. He unzipped 
the zipper that was there and was about to look in it before 
remembering what Gobber had said. 

"Secretive man?" Hiccup mumbled. He looked into the pocket to see if 
there's anything; there wasn't, so he thought hard about a place 
where his dad could hide something. 

After some thought. Hiccup decided to try something. He slid his 
finger along the narrow part of the pocket before stopping his finger 
on a hole. Smiling in triumph, he pulled the hole back, opening the 
cloth and revealing a yellow folder. 

He slowly widened his eyes before taking out the folder and take it 
all in before leaning up and pressing a button on a controller that's 
on his table, locking his door securely. 

Hiccup drew in a deep breath before opening the folder. 

He rose an eyebrow when he found a piece of paper with unknown 
numbers . 

"What?" he whispered. " 0 ... 0 ... Decay Rate Algorithm?" Hiccup was 
about to look further for any details, but before he could, he heard 
a knock on his door. 

"Hiccup?" Phlegma called on the other side of the door. 

"Uh, wait a sec!" Hiccup gathered all the things on the floor and 
stuffed them back in the bag before closing it and tossing it in his 
closet. Standing up, he was about to unlock the door until he 
remembered about the glasses. Quickly, Hiccup reached up and took off 
the glasses before hiding it in his desk drawer. He slid it closed 
before pressing the button, unlocking the door, and exiting his room. 
He looked back and made sure everything was in place before nodding 
to himself and close the door. 
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><p>"Wow. . . Aunt Phlegma ... this was probably the best thing you've 
made in a long time, " Hiccup said as he chuckled and wiped his mouth 
with his forearm. <p> 

"What do you mean 'in a long time'?" Phlegma asked, throwing a napkin 
at Hiccup. 

Hiccup shrugged and sheepishly smiled as he wiped his mouth and 
cleaned his hands. 

"Aye. To that, I can agree with," Gobber agreed, earning an eye roll 
from Phlegma. 

"Whatever, you two just best be lucky I even made you dinner. In my 
opinion ... you both can't cook." 

"I can cook, I just haven't done it," Gobber argued back while Hiccup 



watched the two with a smile. 


"Anyways, I'm gonna go back to my room." Hiccup pursed his lips 
before awkwardly nodding to the two in goodbye and pushing back his 
chair and walk up the stairs. 

"Wait! Your plate!" Phlegma shouted but she knew he wouldn't be able 
to hear because she heard his door open and close. 

She sighed and stood up from her own chair, picking up Hiccup's plate 
and then Gobber's. 

"I'm not finished woman!" Gobber said, looking at his 
spouse . 

Phlegma waved him off with a scoff. "You were finished ages 


"And besides...! need you to go talk to Hiccup. I suggest you go tell 
him some things about that photo." Phlegma bit her lip and looked 
over her shoulder before looking back straight ahead. 

Gobber opened his mouth to say something but he closed it. Nodding, 
he stood up from his chair and made way to the stairs. 
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><p>"Okay. Okay, okay." Hiccup bit his bottom lip as he went back to 
his closet to take out the bag again, but he heard his door open 
before he could even touch the door. Surprised, yet scared. Hiccup 
turned around to face the owner of the door opener. <p> 

He sighed a bit in relief when he found out it was just 
Gobber . 

"Hey, Uncle Gobber." Hiccup waved his hand half in the air before 
walking over to his office chair and sitting down on it. 

"Hello, lad." Gobber closed the door behind him and sighed sadly when 
he saw Hiccup with the glasses on. 

"You look just like him when he would wear 'em." Gobber gestured to 
the glasses. 

"Oh..." Hiccup looked down and bit the inside of his cheek to 
suppress any emotions that will fly out. 

"Yeah... Well," Gobber sat down on Hiccup bed with a sigh, "I'm here 
to talk about that photo... Your father and the man beside 
him. " 

Hiccup perked up and looked at his uncle, glasses falling forward a 
bit but he reached up and pushed them back with his index finger. 
"Okay. Wh-what about it?" 

"Well, first off, that photo was taken in the company Berk's most 
known and famous company, Oscorp. Secondly, the man beside your 
father in the picture is Alvin Treacherous." 

"Treacherous? Why's his last name Treacherous?" Hiccup inquired. 



furrowing his brow. 

Gobber shrugged. "That's kind of a mystery to me." 

"Hmm. So... there's this guy names Alvin Treacherous who has worked 
with my dad?" Hiccup asked, trying to make it clear. 

"Yes, " Gobber gruffly said. 

"And... he's important because..." 

"Because he and your father were very close friends. But after that 
night we never saw him again. He never even gave a call." Gobber bit 
his upper lip and nodded. He looked behind Hiccup and gestured to his 
computer screen with his head. "She's a pretty little lass." 

Hiccup furrowed his brow and turned to where he was looking. He felt 
a faint blush form on his cheeks when he saw who he was calling 
pretty. He nodded, agreeing, and scratched the back of his head. 
"Yeah-yeah. She is." Hiccup let a small smile grown on his lips until 
he heard Gobber stand up and walk to his door. 

As he opened it. Hiccup spoke, "Uncle Gobber?" 

Gobber turned to him. "Yes?" 

Hiccup hesitated before smiling and letting out a huff. "You can be a 
great dad sometimes." 

Gobber stared at him for a moment before smiling himself. "And I can 
sometimes recall you being a great son." With that, Gobber bid 
goodbye to Hiccup before exiting his room and closing the 
door . 

Hiccup smiled to himself and looked down before looking back up to 
his computer. He lingered his gaze on his screen. 

It was a picture of Astrid and some other student council students, 
but Hiccup had the picture zoomed up more on Astrid. 

"Yeah," Hiccup said to himself. "She's a bit more than pretty." He 
chuckled and opened up his web browser before turning serious and 
type in "Dr. Alvin Treacherous". 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Konnichiwa, everyone : ) <strong> 

**So...I'm back with a new chapter. I hope it was okay. ** 

**Anyway, I decided to keep the name Oscorp, like in the movie, since 
I don't know what else to name it.** 

**Also, if you wanna know when this will update. I'll update it on 
the weekends, or when I have no school :) But, I have this other 
story called Hiccstrid so that'll also make this a bit slower, but 
that's okay :) I'm still updating on the weekends if I have 
time . ** 


**Okay, that's all, I believe. So...** 



**Sayonara ! ** 


4 . Chapter 4 

Hiccup didn't find a lot in the research, but he did find some 
article about his dad's plane crash... He ignored it and continued 
finding things about Alvin. He did find something about him. It was 
on the Oscorp webpage. 

It said that Dr. Alvin Treacherous wants to make an antidote that 
will remove weakness from all over the world. He found a picture of 
what the Oscorp industry looks like from the outside, so he decided 
to find out where it is and go there. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Looking around the city. Hiccup stopped in front of a 
tower . <p> 

Oscorp ... Hiccup thought, overlooking the huge building. He took a 
deep breath before adjusting his glasses and holding onto a strap of 
his backpack, which contains his camera, paper, and some other 
objects he might need. He licked his lips in nervousness and walked 
forward . 

He pushed open the door and entered the building in slow strides. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Excuse me, sir?" Hiccup heard the woman at the desk say as he 
looked around the building in awe . <p> 

He tore his eyes away from the aura around him and turned to the 
woman. "Yeah?" He walked up to the desk and stood there. 

"Can I help you?" 

"Oh. Uh, I-I dunno . I'm here to see Dr-Dr. Treacherous..." Hiccup 
pushed his glasses back into place since they were falling forward 
and cleared his throat. 

"Okay, great. You'll be finding yourself to the left." After the lady 
said that, she looked down at her computer. 

Hiccup rose an eyebrow in confusion. "Uh..." 

"Well, you _are_ going to the internship. Aren't you?" 

Hiccup then realized he had to lie to get in. "Yeah. Yeah, I 


"Okay... Then find your badge. To the left." 

"Oh." Hiccup sidestepped to the left and didn't know what to do since 
he's not there. But he knew he had to get in. 

"Are you having some trouble finding yourself?" 



"Huh? Oh. Uh, no." Hiccup randomly grabbed someone's I.D. and held it 
up with a smile. 

"Very well then, Mr ... Rivera . " The lady rose an eyebrow because he 
doesn't look like what she thinks. 

Hiccup smiled and nodded. "Gracias." He waved and turned around to 
leave . 

"De nada, " the woman said nonchalantly. 

As Hiccup walked away, the woman couldn't help but think. What a 
strange little man. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Sliding up the escalators. Hiccup came to a stop at the top and 
looked around, looking all giddy and such, but at the same time he's 
nervous. His backpack ' s off and all he has is a notebook and 
pencil . <p> 

_"Welcome to Oscorp. Born from the mind of our founder Osborn... 

The woman speaking throughout the building was shut out from Hiccup's 
mind as he looked around, but he eventually stopped in a group of 
people, who were obviously here for the internship. 

Just as he was about to move a bit more to the front, he saw someone, 
who he wasn't expecting here, walk to stand in front of the 
' students ' . 

"Hello, everyone..." 

Astrid...? Hiccup thought, his cheeks slightly burning up. He rubbed 
the back of his neck before quickly looking down, trying to avoid any 
eye contact with Astrid. If she finds out he's here without any 
_real_ identification, he doesn't know what she'll do. 

"Welcome to Oscorp. My name's Astrid Hofferson, I'm a senior at Berk 
Science, and I'm also head intern to Dr. Treacherous. So I'll be with 
you for the duration of your visit. Where I go, you go. Where you go 
I go. But of course, if you do have to have some privacy, I obviously 
won't go." Some of the interns chuckled at that statement, whereas 
Hiccup just grinned like an idiot, head hung low. "It's the rule, 
anyways, so... if you remember that, all will be fine. And if you 
forget that then..." 

"Pedro Rivera was down here! Please tell them!" someone said, A.K.A. 
Pedro Rivera. 

Hiccup grit his teeth and felt guilty for taking Pedro's I.D., but he 
had no choice. 

Astrid chuckled unevenly. "Well... I guess I don't need to tell you 
what happens if you forget," she said, turning back to the interns. 
She smiled, a smile that made Hiccup's stomach do some sort of flip 
to heaven. "Shall we?" Astrid asked, referring to leaving. The others 
nodded. Hiccup doing a quick nod, and followed Astrid. 



><p>"Okay, just come around this way." Astrid motioned for the others 
to follow her around the inventions that are scattered about the 
place, along with the other sclent 1st s . <p> 

Suddenly, the man Hiccup came here for, walked out of a room and to 
them. "Dr. Hofferson, " Alvin greeted with a nod. 

Astrid curtly nodded. "Dr. Treacherous. I see your arm's still in the 
right place." 

Alvin shortly laughed. "Yes. Indeed it is." Alvin turned to the 
students Astrid brought, who were standing and waiting, and waved to 
them with his good arm. "Welcome everyone, my name is Dr. Alvin 
Treacherous. And yes. In case you're wondering, I'm a 
southpaw . " 

Astrid smiled while everyone, including Hiccup, laughed at Alvin's 
comment about his arm. 

"I'm a scientist, not a cripple. I'm the worlds foremost authority on 
Herpetology, that's _reptiles_ for those of you who don't know," 
explained Alvin. "But, like the Parkinson's patients; parents, 
children, teens, those of all ages, only watch on in horror as their 
body slowly betrays them, or those with a disability of not having 
the right vision or mind, I long to fix myself, I want to create a 
world ... without weakness." 

Everyone who listened were intrigued by the idea. Mostly Hiccup. He's 
always wanted to know what it'd be like to live in a world without 
weakness ... but ... he ' s afraid that something might backfire and the 
worse'll happen. Hiccup's sure of it. 

"Now, would anyone wanna venture a guess on just how?" Alvin asked in 
his raspy voice, looking at each and every one of the interns. Hiccup 
included, who's still at the back. 

Silence was heard for a moment before someone with short black hair 
and glasses rose his hand. 

"You, yes?" 

"Stem cells?" glasses said, but partially asked. 

"Promising, promising." Alvin slowly paced in thought. "But... the 
solution I'm thinking of is more ... radical . " When Alvin saw that no 
one knew what he was talking about he spoke, "No 
one? " 


"Cross-species genetics." 

Everyone was confused by who spoke because they're pretty sure they 
haven't heard him. Moving to the side, everyone opened a path, having 
Hiccup be shown for the first time since the beginning of the trip. 
Hiccup widened his eyes when he realized he was seen. Most of all, 
Astrid saw him. Eurrowing her brow and looking down at her clipboard, 
which is full of the names of the interns, Astrid ran her finger 
along the names, and she's pretty sure there's no 'Hiccup Haddock' 
anywhere on the paper. 


"A person gets Parkinson's when the brain cells that produce dopamine 



start to disappear, " Hiccup explained, pursing his lips and absently 
pushing his glasses back into place, even though they were perfectly 
fine the way they were. 

Alvin walked closer to Hiccup, gesturing him to continue. Astrid 
noticed this so she looked away from the clipboard and listened to 
what Hiccup had to say. 

"But a zebra fish has the ability to regenerate cells on 
command . " 

"If you can somehow give this ability to the people your talking 
about, that's that... She ' s . . . she ' s curing herself." 

There was silence for moments before glasses retorted, "Yeah, you 
just have to look past the gills on her neck." His comment made 
people laugh, but Astrid was silent while Hiccup faintly blushed in 
embarrassment. But it slowly faded away when Alvin shushed 
them. 

Alvin stared at Hiccup with a pleased gaze. "And you are...?" 

That question made Hiccup silent. He stuttered trying to find a way 
to not say his name out loud. Sooner or later, someone's gonna find 
out his name's not Pedro Rivera. As Hiccup stuttered, Astrid decided 
to save him by blurting out, "He's one of the Berk Science ' s best and 
brightest . " 

"Really?" 

"Yeah, he's second in his class." 

"Oh." Alvin turned back to Hiccup and smiled. 

"Second?" Hiccup asked, raising an eyebrow at Astrid. 

Astrid nodded. "Yeah." 

"You sure about that?" By now Hiccup had a small little grin on his 
face while Astrid tried to suppress one of her own. 

"Yeah... I'm pretty sure." Astrid chuckled, no longer containing it, 
and Hiccup fully smiled. 

As Hiccup and Astrid stared at each other with smiles, making the 
others a bit confused, Alvin's phone decided to ring. 

"Well, duty calls. I'll leave you in Astrid' s hands. Good luck." 

Alvin waved goodbye to the group and descended back into his 
office . 

Astrid rolled her eyes at 'Good luck' and moments later, she had a 
hologram pop up. "Kay, guys, if you want, you could gather 
around ..." 

Everyone started to circle around the hologram of Oscorp's Tree of 
Life and as they listened and took notes, besides Hiccup; he made 
sure no one was looking before tearing away from the circle and 
slowly walk away from the group. But Astrid was smart enough to 
notice him so she, as well, broke away from the group and stopped 



behind Hiccup. 


"Hello. " 


Hiccup slowly stopped and grimaced, turning around to face Astrid. 

"Uh. . . " 

"What are you doing Pedro?" 

Hiccup slightly smiled and looked down at his I.D., which is not 
exactly his. "Yeah..." 

"What are you doing here?" 

"Urn... I work here- I don't work here." Hiccup laughed, along with 
Astrid. "I was gonna say I work here. But it seems like you in fact 
work here, so you know that I don't in fact work here." 

"Are you some sort of stalker, or something?" Astrid asked, her head 
cocking a bit to the side. 

Hiccup laughed, a broad smile forming. "No, no. Believe me, I'm not. 
To be real with you, I honestly had no idea you worked here." 

"Is that so?" 

"Yeah. " 

"Okay, but why would you be here?" Astrid reached her hand up and 
unexpectedly pushed Hiccup's glasses back a bit, since they were 
sliding forward up to the crook of his nose. 

Hiccup licked his lips and bit his bottom lip, turning red as he 
pretended Astrid didn't just do what she did. "I-I-I love 
science . " 

"You... love science?" Astrid inquired, not quite believing what he's 
saying . 

Hiccup quickly nodded. "Yep. I'm _very_ passionate about it." 

"Oh really? You snuck in- oh gods..." Astrid sighed and rubbed her 
face before looking over her shoulder to the group she's leading. 
"Okay. Whatever." Astrid looked back to Hiccup. "Just - stay with the 
group. Okay? I have to lead them. We'll talk about this later. Do not 
get me in trouble." Astrid narrowed her eyes, waiting for a 
response . 

"Okay. Got it." Hiccup gave Astrid a thumbs up and subconsciously 
scratched the back of his neck. 

"You know, I don't completely think you _are_ gonna obey my orders." 
Astrid looked into Hiccup's eyes through his glasses, making Hiccup 
stare into her blue ones with a faint, faint blush. 

"Uh..." Hiccup didn't exactly know what to say since he knows she's 
right . 

Astrid shook her head and waved him off. "Whatever. Just don't get me 
in trouble. If anyone finds out I'm missing someone from the group, 
I'd get in serious trouble, even if they just went to use the 
restroom." Astrid jabbed a finger onto Hiccup's chest, making him 



grunt. "So do not - please - do _not_ get caught if you're planning 
on sneaking away. Trust me, I know you more than you would 
expect . " 

Hiccup chuckled and softly grabbed her wrist, no matter how much he 
wanted to grab her hand, and gently brought it back to her side. "Got 
it. Urn. . . then . . . I ' 11 just..." 

"Just join the group for a bit then secretly escape. Well, besides 
all the other scientists in this lab, " Astrid gestured to the other 
scientists scattered about the place, "you'll do fine and won't get 
caught, hopefully." 

Hiccup nodded and before he and Astrid can walked back to the group, 
Astrid grabbed his arm. "Wait. Before you do go . . . you . . . are just 
gonna go speak to Dr. Treacherous ... right ? I know your interested in 
learning about him." 

"Uh . . . yeah . . . ? " 

"Hiccup, it sounds like your questioning yourself, tell me the 
truth." Astrid slowly gripped his elbow tighter, making him slightly 
wince in pain. 

"Yes! Yes. I... I'm gonna go to him." Hiccup was partly lying, even 
though he didn't want to because he hates lying, mostly to Astrid, 
but he mostly wants to know about Alvin and his _father_ and what 
happened . 

Astrid seemed convinced, but not entirely. "Okay, that's better." She 
let go of his arm and pat his elbow as an apology for gripping it to 
hard before nodding to him and walking to her group. 

"Alright guys, I'm gonna take you to the bio-reactor room 

now ..." 

Hiccup connected himself with the group for half a second before 
looking to check if anyone was gonna see him before tearing himself 
away from the group, once again, and walking to Alvin's office. But 
before he could even spot the door, someone bumped into him, making 
the person drop something out of their grasp. 

"Sorry! Yo." Hiccup crouched down and picked up the folder the man 
dropped; it was black with papers inside it. Once he straightened 
back up, he stiffened a bit when he noticed the numbers the papers on 
the inside had. 

Two... zeros? Like the one in my dad's folder. Hiccup looked up from 
the papers and handed the folder back to the man, pretending he 
didn't see anything. "Sorry ... again . " The guy didn't say anything, he 
just gave Hiccup a nod and walked away, entering a door. 

He probably has what I need. Hiccup thought. He eyed his 
surroundings, making sure no one would catch him, and once the coast 
was all clear, he entered the door the man just went in and decided 
to follow him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Hey guys :) So... I wasn't able to update this on Sunday 



'cause I had to go somewhere, sorry. But here's a long one. I hope 
it's long. I'm not sure. <strong> 


**And...I wanna ask you guys something. I've asked a lot of people 
already but I still wanna know. Is it bad to cut yourself? Cause 
that's the situation I'm in, at the moment. I have a couple scars, 
here and there, on my right forearm. I don't know ... cutting myself 
just ... relieves me. It heaves tension off my chest and it just... it's 
like I start cutting myself and there's no going back.** 

**Anyways. I hope this chapter was okay. So... I'm pretty sure you 
guys know what'll happen next chapter ;)** 

**Okay. I'm gonna go now, I have another chapter to make for another 
story so... yeah.** 

**Sayonara ! ** 


5 . Chapter 5 

Hiccup hid behind the wall as he saw slid his notebook and pencil 
inside his pocket, watching the mysterious man enter some sort of 
code to enter a room. He slid his finger left, then right, then up, 
then down, making a cross pattern. He turned his head, making Hiccup 
hide himself more, and made sure no one was looking before opening 
the door, having three men dressed in suits come out and close the 
door before leaving with them. 

Hiccup took a deep breath until the men were gone and made sure no 
one was looking before walking over to the door. He tried remembering 
the password the man put in as his finger hovered above the 
screen . 

Urn... was it... right, left, down, up? Or... Hiccup slid his finger 
across the pad: left, right, up, down. He feared it was wrong but he 
felt relieved when it was the right one. The screen lit up in green 
and Hiccup looked behind him, and left and right, before opening the 
door and entering the room, quietly. When he entered, the first thing 
he saw was a mechanical hand picking up something that Hiccup wasn't 
interested in, but he was interested in knowing what the rest of the 
things were. 

He walked past a table full of papers and stopped in front of a door. 
There was a glass pane in the middle of it, allowing whoever was in 
the room to look through it. Hiccup did just that and when he saw the 
green stuff that's on the bars, he got beyond curious. He opened the 
door and looked around the dark room before closing the door and 
stopping his gaze on the small tower of slime. He scrunched his lips 
a little in disgust and confusion. Stepping forward. Hiccup reached 
out to touch the slime, when he did the slime coated his fingers and 
he shook his hand rapidly to try and get rid of it, but he 
accidentally hit a pole which held the tower together and he felt 
something fall on his shoulder, and another, then another. Moments 
later, he started yelping when he realized they were lizards. Green, 
blue, yellow, all different colored lizards. 

He tried brushing and shaking them all off his shoulder, head, arms, 
everywhere. When he was down to one lizard, he was about to brush 
that one off his shoulder, but the black scaly reptile quickly shot 



out his tongue and stamped a painful mark on the side of Hiccup's 
neck, making him hiss in pain and slap the lizard away, but it was 
graceful enough to land on its own slimy area without any 
injuries . 

Hiccup breathed hard while he placed a palm over the slightly burning 
area on his neck. He whimpered and his heart rate slowly began to go 
back to its normal pace. He slowly and gently removed his hand away 
from his neck and furrowed his brow when he found ash on it, slightly 
burnt ash on his hand. 

"Oh jeez, oh jeez, oh jeez, oh _jeez_. . . " He mumbled, shaking his 
head then brushing his palm on the pant leg of his jeans. His 
breathing turned rigid and he looked at all the lizards, who 
pretended nothing happened, and shook his head again before slowly 
backing out the small tower. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"We received the results from the MRNA sequences this morning, 
they were ... disappoint ing, " Alvin informed, seated down in his 
rolling chair in his office, his bossacquaintance, Spitelout 
Jorgenson, placing a folder down on the table. He sighed, making his 
way to the chair across from Alvin. 

"Please define .. . disappointing . " 

"Another dead end. It's the Decay Rate Algorithm. This is to be 
expected . " 

"Expected? You said you were close, Alvin." 

"We are, we are. But it's gonna take some time." 

"Oswald Osborn is dying. Dr. Treacherous, he doesn't have time." 
Spitelout scowled at Alvin and stood up, ready to walk out. "Save 
him. Or we both loose our heads." With that, Spitelout walked out the 
office without another word. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup walked back down the hall, no longer afraid of getting 
caught. He was relaxed and calm until he turned a corner and froze 
with wide eyes when he found Astrid standing a few feet away from 
him, staring at him.<p> 

Hiccup licked his lips swallowed hard before stuttering and pointing 
behind him. "Urn. . . I . . . " 

"Alright, gimme the badge." Astrid held her hand out, palm visible so 
Hiccup could place the I.D. on it. 

Hiccup miserably sighed and looked down, hands in his pockets of his 
jacket. He was slightly smiling, he wasn't that afraid. 

"Hiccup, give it to me." Astrid wasn't demanding, just telling him to 
do it. She's acting so calm Hiccup's almost impressed. 


"Fine." Hiccup pulled off the I.D. and handed it over to Astrid. "You 
happy now... Dr. Hofferson?" 



Astrid chuckled and Hiccup smirked. "Ha-ha, very funny. Yes, I am 
happy. Now I think you should," Astrid looked over her shoulder, 
"leave before anyone finds you." 

Hiccup nodded and bit his upper lip. "Alright. Well see you... I 
dunno, when I see you." 

Astrid nodded and turned on her heel, walking away with the hem of 
her lab coat floating behind. 

Just as Hiccup was about to go to the exit, he felt his neck burn, 
burning on the spot where the lizard "stabbed" him. He bit his bottom 
lip, in prevention of hissing or groaning or shouting in pain, and 
placed his hand over it, trying to have it cool down a bit. He shut 
his eyes and inhaled before exhaling and walked over to the exit and 
out the room. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Sighing, Hiccup scratched his neck while he was laid down on one 
of the seats in the train with his eyes closed. He's never felt so 
tired before. Hiccup sniffed and found a more comfortable position, 
which was his arm atop his stomach and the behind his head like a 
pillow. As he rested he heard the conversation the people on the 
train were having. But that was soon ignored when he saw flashes of 
black and green appear in his no-so-yet dreams. His fingers twitched 
and his nose crinkled a bit, and he was so deep in his mind, he was 
so oblivious to a man carefully placing his drink on Hiccup's 
forehead . <p> 

Hiccup was calm and his crinkling nose stilled, but until he felt a 
cool droplet of liquid plop onto the crook of his nose, he shot his 
eyes open and sat up as he shot up to the roof of the train, his 
hands and feet sticking to the metal. 

Hiccup's heart started beating faster and his breathing started 
becoming heavy when he realized what he just did. He looked under him 
and to the people who just witnessed what happened. Slowly relaxing 
himself. Hiccup removed himself from the top and fell to the floor on 
his bottom with a thump. 

"Ugh, now I smell like beer." Hiccup heard a lady complain. He stood 
up in one swift move and walked up to her. He placed a hand on his 
chest in sympathy. "I am. . ._so _sorry. Here... let me..." Hiccup 
started to say, until he trailed off when he tried wiping some of the 
liquid away from her shoulder and his hand stayed there when he tried 
to remove it. "Urn..." 

"Hey, what are you doing, get your hand off her, " the man who placed 
the bottle on Hiccup's forehead said. 

Hiccup stuttered, like always whenever he's in an awkward situation, 
and said, "I-I can't..." 

"Are you kidding? ! " 

"No, I ' m sorry ! " 


"Are you freaking kidding me?!" Man stomped his foot on the ground in 



disbelief, and out of anger, he pushed Hiccup, tearing his hand away 
from the girl, who Hiccup assumes is Man's girlfriend, and the girl's 
blouse came along with Hiccup's hand. Everyone stared at him with 
their jaw dropped, except for some men who stared at the woman. 

"Oh my gods, I'm so sorry!" Hiccup looked down and held his hand up, 
the one with the blouse, and covered his view from the half-naked 
woman . 

Man growled and launched at Hiccup, but he was fast enough to notice 
so on instinct he jumped and kicked Man in the hip, sending him onto 
the ground with a groan. 

Hiccup heard Woman call out for one of Man's friends to help and he 
sensed someone coming up from behind him, so on instinct again. 

Hiccup grabbed onto the handrail and ripped it out the ground as he 
turned around and hit Man's friend in the face with it. 

"Oh, gods! I'm- wait!" Hiccup tried to duck away from Man but he had 
no control over himself so he ended up tripping Man with a kick to 
the shin. Man decided to stay on the ground as he groaned, but Hiccup 
unexpectedly turned the pole downwards, causing it to land on Man's 
crotch. This caused Man to groan louder and roll himself up in a 
ball . 

Hiccup then heard a shout from behind him and turned, but before 
Man's friend, the shouter, reached him, the pole Hiccup's hand's 
stuck to hit Friend in the gut, causing _him_ to double over and fall 
to the floor with a grunt and groan. 

"Oh . . . man . . . " Hiccup cringed when he looked around, Man was on the 
floor groaning. Friend was also on the floor but he was shaking, and 
Lady just watched the whole thing in horror. Some bystanders were 
watching in awe and some in horror, like Lady. Hiccup inhaled through 
gritted teeth and looked down at his hand, which is now letting the 
pole free. 

Scraping was heard which meant that the train came to a stop and the 
doors opened with a scrape as well. Hiccup looked at the people once 
more with a sympathetic expression and apologized before backing out 
the train and then turning and jogging, but partly running, 
away . 

Hiccup had no idea what just happened but all he knows is that he's 
confused and scared. Confused about what happened and _how_ it 
happened. And scared of himself and what he'd just done. But in all 
honesty, he thought it was pretty cool. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hey guys! So... I'm back with another chapter and I feel 
pretty good about this one. Hiccup finally got his powers! Well half, 
I guess. But still. <strong> 

**Okay! I just wanna make something clear, lizards can climb walls, I 
just remembered that, so Hiccup will climb walls like Spider-Man. But 
he's not gonna shoot webs, of course :P ** 


**Alright, I'll go now. Oh, and thanks for the nice and kind words 
about me and cutting myself. I'm stopping now :) But the scars will 



stay for a while** 

**Also, thanks so much for 40 favorites and 66 followers. How in the 
world did this story get so many so fast? I'm only at the 5th 
chapter! Also, you guys have been asking if I'm gonna kill Astrid 
like Gwen in the sequel for Amazing Spider-Man. Well. Guess 
what?** 


**I will.** 

**Nah just joking. I don't know yet. Still thinking.** 
**Anyways, thanks again :)** 

**Sayonara ! ** 


6. Chapter 6 

* *RandomDude : * * * * Okay, I changed the 'AU' to just 'Based on'. There. 
And I'm keeping the rest the way it is, an uncle doesn't have to 
necessarily be related to the father or mother. It can be someone 
really close, or something. And he does shoot webs, he just built the 
thing to make it happen. I'm not gonna make Hiccup shoot webs 
obviously so... Also, I'm going to keep it at Berk, it's just gonna 
look like New York, but it's Berk. It's fanfiction, anything can 
happen. And I'm still not sure if I am gonna kill Astrid or not. 

Okay, sorry for this long response.** 

**Nicole R:**** I'm happy you think I do : ) And I'm happy that you 
think this is 'an extremely cool fanfic' ; ) And like I said to 
RandomDude : I have no idea if I'm gonna kill her or not, I'm still 
thinkin'. So basically it's kinda a mystery :P ** 

**Guest:**** Glad you do ;)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup rubbed his neck and scowled in the mirror when it still 
burned . <p> 

It's already the next day and the stupid burn st ill ... burns . 

He growled in annoyance and removed his hand from his neck and turned 
on the faucet, but he did it with so much force that the knob broke 
off and water started to spaz out. Hiccup yelped in surprise and 
blocked the water with his hand but it still hit him. He groaned in 
frustration and ripped the towel off the hanger and threw it at the 
spot where the knob would be at, blocking most of the water. 

Hiccup hurriedly opened the door with wide eyes, in shock, and closed 
the door, but on the outside of the door, the knob broke off, like 
the faucet. He panicked and tried fitting it back in the hole but it 
didn't work so he gritted his teeth in fear of his uncle or aunt 
finding out and gently placed the doorknob on the floor, walking away 
to his room, quietly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>What is wrong with me, what is wrong with me, what is wrong 



with me?!<em> Hiccup let out a puff of air and rubbed his hands 
together to bring back some life to them considering it's starting to 
snow out in Spring, which Hiccup hates all the time. He slid his 
backpack onto one shoulder and unzipped the small pocket, taking out 
his gloves and snow hat, sliding those warm pieces of clothing onto 
his hands and head. 

_Why am I so...stiff?_ Hiccup looked down and shook his head to get 
rid of any thoughts in his mind because he doesn't feel like thinking 
at the moment. He made sure his glasses he's wearing don't fall 
of f . 

Hiccup sighed and shut his eyes, shoving his hands into his jacket. 

He doesn't want to go to school today, so many things happened in 
under 24 hours and he's kinda scared something even crazier 's gonna 
happen. Well, not like anything can get crazier than it already is. 
He's still confused on how he broke the faucet _and_ the doorknob. 
He's never been that strong before. 

He let out another puff of air and rose his shoulders, trying to 
cover his ears from the cold a bit more. 

While he was looking down and recalling the events that happened 
yesterday (the train, the lizards, the burn, all of them) , he heard 
quiet footsteps thumping past him on the sidewalk. Looking up, he 
found out it was Astrid's footsteps. He bounded over to her side and 
waved, gaining her attention. 

"Um...h-hi. Astrid, hi . . . Astrid . " Hiccup rubbed the back of his neck 
in embarrassment and looked down, feeling his cheeks heat up even in 
the freezing cold. 

Astrid laughed and half-waved. "Hey." 

Hiccup nervously chuckled and looked back up, hand still in his neck. 
"Uh . . . wanna-wanna walk with me... to school?" 

Astrid tilted her head to the side and shrugged a shoulder. 

"Sure. " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Y'know, you're acting kinda weird," announced Astrid, breaking 
the silence and turning to look at Hiccup, who was opening the 
school's doors. <p> 

"Huh?" He looked over to her and moved out of the way from a 
basketball that hurled toward him, still looking at 
Astrid . 

"Well ... weirder . " Astrid furrowed her brow and stopped, having Hiccup 
stop too. "How'd you do that?" 

Hiccup looked around in confusion. "Do what?" 

"You know, how'd you doge the ball without even looking?" 

Hiccup realized what she was implying to and pursed his lips, 
snatching off his hat which made his hair a bit more messier than it 
already was. "Oh. _That_. Uhm...I-I don't know." 



"You don't know, huh?" 


"Nope. Not a clue. I just heard it coming." 

Astrid was beyond confused and interested at the same time. "_Heard 
it coming_? You heard it coming?" 

Hiccup realized what he said but he knew there was no more backing 
out. "Y-Yes." 

Astrid chuckled and continued walking. "You really are 
something . " 

Hiccup walked up next to her and furrowed his brow. 

"Urn . . . thanks ? " 

"It _was _a compliment so don't sound questioning." 

Hiccup unevenly chuckled and nodded, feeling a tad bit of red appear 
on his cheeks. "Thanks ... then . " 

Astrid smiled and slugged him on the shoulder, making him move to the 
side a little. "Okay, well, I gotta go to class. See you at lunch, or 
something . " 

Hiccup smiled and awkwardly nodded. "U-uh, y-yeah..." 

Astrid stopped walking again. Hiccup too, and chuckled. "You stutter 
too much. Why's that?" 

Hiccup licked his lips then bit his bottom lip and shrugged. "I-I 
dunno . Probably because I'm awk-awkward and... shy, I guess." 

Astrid smiled and chuckled. "I don't think you're awkward or shy. 
You're just probably ... nervous ... all the time." Astrid stayed quiet 
for a moment while studying his features and smiled before adding, 
"And you also tend to lick your lips a lot..." 

Hiccup felt himself blush and looked down, subconsciously moving his 
glasses closer to his brow. "Urn. . . it-it ' s a thing I do when I'm 
nervous ..." 

Astrid chuckled and placed a hand on his shoulder. "Well you 
shouldn't be nervous around people," she removed her hand from his 
shoulder, "especially me." 

Hiccup tentatively looked up and gave a her a small, lopsided 
smile . 

Astrid laughed and pushed his shoulder a little, making him smile a 
little more properly. "I mean it though." 

Hiccup smiled a little and waved goodbye to Astrid. "Well, 
bye . " 

Astrid chuckled and nodded, saying goodbye as well. 

While Hiccup watched her go, he smiled and made way to his 
classroom . 



><p>Hiccup ran his fingertips along the spines of the books in the 
library shelves and didn't stop until he found something on 
lizards . <p> 

After a few fails on trying to find it. Hiccup gave up with a sigh 
and turned around, sitting down on the ground and resting his chin on 
his knee. 

"Hey Hiccup." 

Startled, Hiccup jumped a little and looked up the the female's voice 
who called out to him and brightened up a little when he saw it was 
Astrid. He scooted over to the side a little and made room for Astrid 
to sit, and Astrid got the memo so she sat down beside him. 

"Why 're you here? I mean, I know it's okay for you to be here, but - 
why?" Astrid asked, leaning her back against the bookshelves. 

Hiccup shrugged and took off his backpack, hugging it to his body 
like a teddy bear. "I dunno, I just want to find something on 
lizards . " 

"Oh. That's easy." Astrid softly chuckled and turned around, taking 
out a book that's the size of a textbook. "Here." She placed it on 
his lap and placed her chin on her hand. 

"Oh, uh, thanks? Whe-where'd you find it?" asked Hiccup, opening the 
book to the first page. 

Astrid laughed quietly and pointed behind her with a thumb. "The 
reptile section's right behind us." 

Hiccup looked up at her but looked back down in embarrassment. 
"0-oh...I-I didn't know..." 

Astrid smiled and gave him a pat on his shoulder. "That's okay. I 
wouldn't have found it either if I was in your shoes..." 

Hiccup nodded and pursed his lips, turning a page and reading the 
information typed into the page right below each reptilian creature 
that's on each page. A reptile's labeled on a specific page: snakes, 
turtles, crocodiles, all the reptiles. But Hiccup's interested in 
finding a particular one. 

"Alright, well, I don't know what got you into lizards .. .but ... I ' 11 
see you around." Astrid placed her hand on his shoulder and used it 
to push herself up; Hiccup was completely steady when she did, which 
surprised him a lot and Astrid a little. "Bye." 

Hiccup nodded to her once in goodbye and smiled a little. 

When she walked away. Hiccup looked around and, to his dismay, barely 
anyone was there, but it was also a good thing since he might get 
weird looks if anyone saw him reading a book about scaly 
creatures . 



><p>Thunderdrums , Deadly Nadders, Hideous Zipplebacks, Gronckles, 
Monstrous Nightmares, Stormcutters , Deathsongs, and every other 
lizard Hiccup's looked at in the book were there, yet there's nothing 
on that mysterious black one that "stung" him and made him more 
weirder than he already is.<p> 

Hiccup groaned in frustration and wanted to slam the book shut but 
he'd probably be kicked out the library before he even lets out a 
breath so he sighed and gently closed the book, slowly twisting his 
body around and sliding it back in its spot where Astrid got it 
from . 

"The book's probably old," mumbled Hiccup to himself. He sighed and 
pushed himself up with his hand on his knee and the other on the 
floor and stood up right after, snatching his backpack off the floor 
and walking to the exit of the almost empty library, all the while he 
was thinking: _Maybe they have information about it online and not on 
some old book._ 
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><p>"So, find anything on what you're trying to find?" asked Astrid, 
sitting down beside Hiccup on a lunch bench. Said teen looked up and 
smiled at her while shrugging. "Not really. "<p> 

Astrid fake-frowned. "Oh. Well I'm sure you'll find it on the 
internet instead of the book." She turned her fake frown into a smile 
and crossed her legs, in a way kindergarteners would, on the bench 
and made herself comfortable. 

Hiccup noticed her movement and stared at her with no emotion, though 
there was a slight smile. 

Astrid glanced at him in the corner of her eye and fully looked at 
him when he didn't stop looking at her. "What, I can't sit down like 
this ? " 

Hiccup shook his head and chuckled. "No, it's not that. I've just 
never seen you so ... comfortable like this. I've also never really 
seen you with anyone besides it having to do with work or 
school . " 

Astrid smiled and sighed, looking straight forward at the students 
scattered about the whole area. "That's the first time I didn't hear 
you stutter in a full sentence." 

Astrid decided to stop talking but when she saw Hiccup looking at her 
with an raised eyebrow she gave up and spoke. "I-I don't know... I've 
just never had the time to... get comfortable like this. And you're 
kinda the only friend I have." 

"What about the others you've spoken to?" 

"Like I said," Astrid looked over to him, "they're just people I work 
with . " 

"Wait, " Hiccup rose a hand. 

Unbelievable . " 


"I'm the only friend you have? 



"It's true. 


"But it can't be!" 

"Why not?" 

"Because ! " 

"Because what?" 

"Because you're Astrid!" Hiccup said, gesturing to said girl. He then 
widened his eyes and felt his neck and face heat up in embarrassment, 
goosebumps forming on his arms. "Ah! I mean . . . uh . . . " 

"What do you mean by 'because you're Astrid'?" Astrid asked, quoting 
the exact words Hiccup used. 

Hiccup nervously chuckled and looked down. "Urn... it's just 
that . . . you ' re . . ._Astrid_. Y'know?" When Astrid titled her head to the 
side. Hiccup continued. "You're nice, kind, smart, fearless, not 
afraid to hit anyone, scary at times but gentle, beautiful, pre-...oh 
gods." He sighed and rubbed his face, laughing into his hands. "How 
do I continue this without making a total fool of myself?" 

Astrid laughed and leaned over, placing a small kiss on his cheek. 
"Yeah, I get what you mean Hiccup... Thanks." 

Hiccup looked up and slowly grew a very big grin. Astrid laughed and 
fixed his crooked glasses since he rubbed those too without noticing 
and stood up. "I'll see you around." 

As Hiccup watched her go, he quietly and happily threw his hands up 
into the air, lowly shouting under his breath, "Yes!" 
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><p>Hiccup was happy the rest of the day since he got home but he 
still had the black, mysterious lizard scratching the back of his 
mind with its imaginary claws. That lowered his joy a bit. He quickly 
greeted his aunt and uncle before zooming up the steps to his room 
and throwing his backpack onto his bed while closing and locking his 
door securely. He sat down in his chair and rolled over to his desk, 
typing in his password for his computer and opening his 
browser . <p> 

He took a deep breath and started typing in 'Black Lizard'. When he 
pressed enter, a bunch of images of black lizards or gray lizards 
showed up, but they weren't what he saw. 

Hiccup sighed and tried to remember if he saw anything else on the 
lizard that stung him. All he saw was black when it landed on his 
shoulder ... but its tail was a different color... was it violet? No. 
Pink? Wait! It was red! 

"Red!" Hiccup unexpectedly shouted, startling himself on how loud his 
voice was. Wincing, Hiccup hoped that Gobber or Phlegma didn't hear. 
After a few minutes of no knocing or anything. Hiccup felt relieved 
and continued searching. 


This time, he typed: 'Black lizard with red tali' in the search bar. 



A bunch of new images came up and Hiccup immediately spotted the one 
he was looking for. The black lizard with a red tail; it looked 
exactly how he remembered it. 

He clicked on the image and it took him to the Oscorp 
webpage . 

Hiccup smiled in victory and scrolled down to the section where it 
has the information for the reptile. 

_This mysterious creature isn't so mysterious until you see 
it ._ 

Hiccup rolled his eyes and continued reading. 

_It ' s 5 inches and 1 foot wide-_ 

Hiccup rolled his eyes again and pushed his glasses further back. 
_Doesn't seem so. It's probably the size of my hand._ 

_It may not look like it's 5 inches and a foot but it actually 
is ._ 

Hiccup furrowed his brow and thought for a moment before 
continuing . 

_It can jump from high spaces and stick to things like a spider, also 
able to climb walls. _ 

_Wait what? It can climb walls?_ Hiccup mentally slapped himself. _No 
duh, it's a lizard. Lizard's can climb walls too... Idiot. _ 

Hiccup shook himself out of his thoughts with the shake of his head 
and skimmed the words of information. 

_It ' s more stealthy and agile than any other reptilian. It's also 
radioactive so if you ever see it, which is impossible considering 
they're only in Oscorp, stay away._ 

Hiccup chuckled. _Welp, too late for that._ 

_If you're ever stung by one, since it has no teeth, you may 
experience a disease that may not be fixed and your body will act 
differently which may lead to death. _ 

Hiccup subconsciously laid a hand on his chest. _I can die?! But why 
am I changing and not f eeling . . . sick but instead acting weird? 

_Hiccup breathed in then out before letting his computer shut off, he 
doesn't want to read anymore about the thing. He's already scared 
that he might _actually_ die. 

Pushing himself away from his desk. Hiccup stood up from his chair 
and walked over to his bed, flopping down on it on his back while 
grabbing a ball made of rubber bands and tossing it in the air and 
catching it right after. 

He repeated the action over and over again without missing a single 
catch, it surprised him. Sitting up. Hiccup decided to test 
something. He stood up and walked over to his door. And the reason 
why is because it's empty so he has room to throw the ball onto it 



and catch it, testing to see if he still can because he's never able 
to catch it without missing sometimes. 


Hiccup reeled his hand back and threw the ball toward his door, but 

what startled him and surprised him, again, was that the ball broke 

through his door and made a hole. He winced when he heard something 
crash outside his room and quickly went to go check. He looked 
through the hole sheepishly and widened his eyes when he saw his 
uncle inspect the broken window. The man turned around and sighed 
when he saw the hole through Hiccup's door and most importantly, the 
person inside the room. 

"Hiccup, come out 'ere please." 

Hiccup licked his lips and pursed them before unlocking his door and 
slowly opening it. He stepped out of his room and checked the hole 
before turning to his uncle, who's glaring at him. 

"What happened?" asked Gobber. 

"Uh..." Hiccup nervously chuckled and winced again, rubbing the back 
of his neck before placing his hands behind his back and grinning 
cheekily. "Sorry?" He didn't know _what_ happened, to be 
honest . 

Gobber just looked at the boy and shook his head. "I don't know how 
this happened but I suggest you fix _this_, " he gestured to the 
window, "and _that_, " he pointed to Hiccup's door, "before your aunt 
comes back from the market." 

Hiccup curtly nodded and hurried down the stairs, making his way to 
the basement to get some supplies to fix his door and window. 
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><pXstrong>Um . . . hi ? I'm sorry for not posting chapters the past week 
or so. I've been spending this whole week making this chapter, to be 
honest. I had Spring Break too so... I just needed to figure out how 
to make this chapter since I'm going to start making the story in my 
own way, considering some of you don't want me to follow the movie. 
<strong> 

**I go back to school on Monday (two days from now) so updates might 
be slower, if not faster or something, I dunno . I usually update on 
weekends but only when there's school. I totally missed my chance on 
updating on the weekdays but I wasn't able to. ** 

**Oh dear, two more months 'till my birthday, two more months 'till 
the new series for Dragons, and two more months 'till Summer Vacation 
and I move on to the next grade, if I'm lucky and don't flunk. So far 
my report cards have been only As and Bs so one more report card and 
let's hope it's As and Bs again. ** 

**Alright, I think I'm gonna go now. I wanna go to bed now since this 
whole week I've been sleeping until 4 AM or 5 which is kinda 
unhealthy but I just can't help it. ** 

**SayA*nara no otoko****! (Goodbye you guys!) ** 



7 . Chapter 7 


**Guest:**** Well, no. Gobber knows how Hiccup likes to invent 
things, so he assumes it's one of his inventions. ** 

**Nicole R:**** XD You did? And I'm glad you think this fic is 
getting good :) I was excited too... but then they said June 26th... 
I'm still excited though, just impatient! I mean. Heather's coming 
back! Dagur too! And they're gonna be living in their own island like 
a College... Who knows what Hiccup and Astrid have been doing 
considering they get some alone time? ; ) Sorry, that was a bit 
unnecessary :) But seriously though, I literally can't wait for the 
next season.** 
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><p>Hiccup inhaled sharply before blinking his eyes open, squinting 
in the sunlight that beamed through his window. He shut his eyes for 
a moment before squeezing them and blinking his eyes open again, 
reaching out of his blanket to wipe the crust away from his eyes. He 
stopped rubbing his eyes and sat up in bed as quickly as possible, 
his blanket falling to his lap.<p> 

"Do I have school today?" Hiccup asked himself, reaching over to the 
ground and snatching his phone. He turned it on and sighed in relief 
when he saw it was Saturday. 

"Thank gods..." Hiccup sighed and leaned back down on his bed, 
getting himself comfortable on his side with his cheek resting on the 
pillow. That is, until the alarm clock on the wall of his room went 
off, irritating Hiccup. 

"My gods!" He leaned on his forearm and angrily and abruptly flicked 
his wrist, meaning to throw something at it but instead a flame of 
blue and purple flew out his hand, slightly exploding on the wall and 
on the alarm. Hiccup flinched at the loud noise but that's not what 
he cared about at the moment . 

He cared about what just happened. 

Falling back onto his bed. Hiccup stared at the scorched wall in 
disbelief . 

_Did I just do that?_ Hiccup thought, his heart rate beating faster 
than it already was. 

_No..._ Hiccup sat back up, throwing off his covers and bounding over 
to the wall. _I didn't do it... I'm still asleep, I need to wake up._ 
He observed the wall for a little while before opening his door, 
which is now fixed considering what happened yesterday, and looked at 
the new and fixed window. 

Shaking his head. Hiccup ruffled his messy hair and walked over to 
the bathroom, which is new completely fixed as well, along with the 
doorknob . 

_This is all a dream, nothing's going on. The wall isn't burnt, 
door and window never broke, the sink and doorknob never broke 
either, everything that happend at the subway... This is all a 
dream... I'm just not waking up. _ 


the 



Hiccup took a deep breath and stared at his reflection in the mirror. 
He slowly and carefully reached out toward the faucet, the one he 
broke, and turned it with trembling fingers. He sighed in relief when 
it didn't break this time and cupped water in his hands, covering his 
face with his hands have the water drench his face, missing inches of 
his hair since it's sticking in every direction at the moment. 

_Am I awake yet?_ Hiccup hesitantly opened his eyes and frowned while 
groaning when he just saw his reflection and not the celing of his 
room . 

"This is real..." murmured Hiccup, rubbing his eyes and sighing. 

Well, part of him hoped some of it was real, like the kiss on the 
cheek. He's glad that was real... at least he thinks it was. 
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><p>Alright, so, so far Hiccup can shoot fireballs out of his hands 
(he's calling them Plasma Blasts since the ball is like plasma and 
the blast is . . . well . . . a blast), his hands can stick onto things when 
he wants them to, he can retract his regular teeth into sharp ones 
(awesome right?), he can grow sharper nails (basically claws), and he 
can smell and hear things from afar. That's all he knows he's able to 
do when doing some things; some on accident, some when he was testing 
his abilit ies . . . <p> 

_Is this all I can do?_ Hiccup shifted on his right foot and examined 
his notes, which were pinned to the wall. Since he wanted to know, he 
took notes on his abilites. 

He took off his glasses and looked in the mirror that's up against 
his wall. He gasped when he saw his reflection, head to toe, very 
clearly, as if he never wore glasses. 

Suddenly, Hiccup's pupils dilated and he widened his eyes. He backed 
away but he tripped over his own two feet and fell on his bottom, 
growling. But the growls were cut short with groans when he felt 
something stirring in the small of his back. He clutched his stomach 
and rolled into a ball, his eyes shutting closed while he felt 
something long and rough slide out the hem of shirt. 

After a few minutes of just laying on the floor and taking a few deep 
breaths. Hiccup opened his eyes and sat up, stiffening when he saw a 
long and thick black tail laying limp beside him. 

He let out a startled shriek and he pretty sure if his aunt and uncle 
were here, they'd hear him. But he's glad they're out the house and 
somewhere for a while. 

Hiccup reached over to touch the tail coming out the small of his 
back but it started swaying to the left then right. He stared at the 
tail and furrowed his brow when he realized it was scaly... 

"Huh?" Hiccup reached out again and was successfully able to capture 
the tail in his hands. He rubbed his hands along the thick tail and 
dug his regular nails into the scales and hissed in pain. "Ow, 
okay ..." 


Hiccup let out a breath and leaned on his hands, staring in the 



mirror at himself. 


_What am I? 
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><p>For the rest of the day. Hiccup's been trying to figure out 
what's going on. He hasn't figured out anything besides knowing he's 
also able to control the tail and apparently there's tail 
<em>fins<em> on it... That's what withered Hiccup more. 

The tail - his tail - has fins... Hiccup did some more research but 
he just typed in 'Dragon tail fin' and he got what he needed because 
his tail reminds him of a dragon's... 

Hiccup looked at his tail and sighed; it was laying on the floor 
swaying side to side because of him. He was scared at 
f irst . . . but . . . now he's just afraid. He's afraid that someone will 
find him and experiment him. 

Wait . 

Hiccup laughed and shook his head. That's stupid. Those things only 
happen in movies. 

Wait . . . 

Movies! Hiccup perked up and grinned, realizing that he can look up 
movies that have mutation in them. But Hiccup immediately deflated 
and slouched in his chair. But they're movies ... they ' re not real life 
situations . 

Hiccup groaned and rubbed his face again, avoiding the glasses; he 
doesn't need them anymore but he's keeping them on anyways. 

_You know what? I'll just figure out these things myself. I'm smart 
enough... _ Hiccup sighed and let his hand latch onto the back of his 
neck, absently scratching the spot where it used to sting, but not 
anymore . 
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><p>Hiccup's been up for hours trying to find out what's going on. He 
already retracted his tail back in so it's gone, as if it never came. 
His claws retracted back again when he tested them on paper; the 
paper sliced in pieces so smoothly. His fangs retracted back to their 
regular teeth as well, he tested it on an apple and his teeth bit 
through it very smoothly, like the claws and his paper. <p> 

He also found out that when his eyes dilate, it means he senses fear 
or trouble. He knows because of what happened when his tail grew out 
of his back, he sensed it was going to happen and he was 
afraid . 

Hiccup sighed for like the millionth time that day and fell onto his 
bed, his back hitting the soft mattress. 


He's exhausted. Hiccup started to close his eyelids but he heard a 
knock on his door and it made him bolt up. 



"Hiccup? " 

It was Phlegma. 

"Uh...yeah?" Hiccup quickly and quietly got up, trying to hide his 
notes and any evidence of his abilities as quiet as possible. 

"We came back, but, we're about to leave again. Me and Gobber just 
want you to have alone time if you need it." 

Hiccup sighed in relief and smiled, he really did need alone time. 
"Alright, cool." 

Hiccup thought Phlegma was gone but when she spoke again he stopped 
moving. "You need to come out more. Hiccup." 

Hiccup furrowed his brow and stopped trying to move his notes away. 
He straightened his shoulders and sighed. "I do go out 
sometimes ..." 

"Yeah. _Somet imes ._" 

Hiccup let out a sigh and ran his fingers through his hair, 
chuckling. "But at least I do go out." 

He heard Phlegma sigh on the other side of the door and say, 
"Alright. I'll just leave you to what you were doing." 

Hiccup smiled and walked back to his bed. "Okay. Love you Aunt 
Phlegma . " 

Hiccup could tell Phlegma was smiling when she said, "Love you too. 
Honey . " 

Minutes passes since Phlegma left and Hiccup let out an exhausted 
huff while falling onto his bed, his face digging into his 
pillow . 

"What a day..." came out of Hiccup's mouth, muffled because of the 
pillow . 
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><pXstrong>I ' m very sorry this is short ! <strong> 
**Hello ! ** 

**And goodbye! (I'm sorry, I'm just in a rush)** 


8 . Chapter 8 

**Guest:**** Well... I can't keep any promises ;)** 

**(By the way, I am very terribly sorry for not updating in a while, 
family problems) ** 

** (Also, this chapter idea was by KeniaLara - part of it - 
Wattpad name... not sure on her Fanfiction name)** 


that ' s her 



><p>Today, Hiccup's going to try and see if his powers work on the 
outside world. And besides, he can't do it at his house since Gobber 
and Phlegma won't be out for the day.<p> 

Hiccup walked down the stairs in his house with his backpack straps 
on his shoulders. 

"I'm going out," said Hiccup when he walked by Phlegma and Gobber, 
who were sitting on the kitchen table. 

"Where ' re ya going?" asked Gobber, setting down his cup of 
coffee . 

Hiccup stopped and turned around to look at his guardians. "Uh...I'm 
going out . " 

Phlegma smiled and glanced at Gobber. "You finally taking my advice 
about going outside more?" 

Hiccup chuckled, a bit nervously, and nodded. "Yeah... I thought 
about it and decided 'Hey! Why don't I just go out and take in some 
fresh air'." Hiccup scratched the back of his neck and slowly moved 
toward the door. 

"Alright." Phlegma waved Hiccup off. "We'll see you when you get 
back. Don't be long." 

Hiccup laughed a little and nodded. "Alright, well... bye." He hastily 
grabbed the doorknob and threw the door open, closing it right 
after . 

"Sheesh, isn't _he _in a rush," Gobber muttered, chuckling and taking 
one more sip from his cup and standing up. "I'm gonna go use the 
restroom. You don't know what's going on in here," Gobber said, 
laughing and patting his stomach. 

Phlegma twisted her lips and rolled her eyes, looking away. "I don't 
need to know all that." 

Gobber shook his head, the smile still on his lips. "Too late." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Is there <em>any<em> place that's not occupied?" Hiccup said to 
himself. He sighed and looked around the town, people crowded it, 
like always, and started heading to the direction of the park. 


While he was walking, his phone started to ring so he reached into 
his jeans' pocket and slid it out, sliding the screen to the right 
and answering the call, he didn't actually check who the caller was. 
"Hello?" 


_"Hey, Hiccup."_ 

Hiccup abruptly stopped in front of a park bench. "Astrid?" 
_"Yep, that's me." _Astrid chuckled on the other line. 



Hiccup chuckled a little as well and sat down on the bench, letting 
his backpack rest beside him. "Why'd you call?" 

_"Oh . . . uh . . . I just wanted to ask you something Astrid sounded a 
little nervous. 

"Okay then, what is it?" Hiccup stretched his arm out and rested it 
on the back of the bench. 

_"Uh. . . "_ 

"Astrid, you're hesitating, why?" Hiccup furrowed his brow. He 
doesn't know much about Astrid - okay, maybe he does but he doesn't 
want to sound like a creep - but he knows what hesitation sounds 
like . 

_"Okay, fine. Do you want to go to Starbucks with me today at 5? You 
don't have to come if you don't want to, or if you're busy; that ' d be 
totally understandable. I just don't wanna go alone. 

Hiccup heard and felt his heartbeat in his ears. He's never been 
invited to anything, especially by a girl, so he doesn't know what to 
do. "Uh . . . I ' m-I ' m not busy, nor do I not want to reject your offer, 
so I guess I'll go." 

_"Really? ! "_ Astrid realized how enthusiastic she sounded so she 
coughed a little and said, _"Oh, I mean, okay. That's great, then 
I'll see there, I guess. 

Hiccup chuckled and scratched the back of his neck, a boyish smile on 
his lips. "Alright, cool . . . uh . . . is that all... or..." 

_"Oh...oh! Uh...yeah, I'm pretty sure that's it . 

Hiccup laughed and grew a grin. "Okay, I ' 11 . . . uh . . . see you there. 

Bye . " 

_"Bye . 

Hiccup waited for Astrid to end the call before removing his phone 
from his ear and shoving it back into his pocket. He sighed and ran a 
hand through his hair. "Oh my gods..." 

Hiccup does want to go with Astrid, but he just doesn't know . . ._how_. 
He's not sure on what to do, like he presumed. 

He shook his head, getting rid of his thoughts, and brought his 
backpack to his lap, unzipping it and shuffling through it with both 
of his hands. 

He sighed when he got what he needed and took it out, holding the 
paper's edges with both of his hands. 

_MEMBERS NEEDED: THE NEW AND RECENT ROBOTICS TEAM, _System 
Overloaded_, IS IN NEED OE NEW MEMBERS! IE YOU ARE INTERESTED IN 
JOINING THE TEAM/CLUB, CALL THE NUMBER PROVIDED BELOW OR TAKE A VISIT 
AT THE PLACE _Robotics Institute of Berk_! THE ADDRESS IS ALSO LISTED 
BELOW !_ 

_JOIN IE YOU'LL LIKE! THE CREATIVITY IS YOURS !_ 



Hiccup sighed again and folded the paper up before sliding it into 
his backpack; he's gonna go check that place out once he's done with 
his meetup with Astrid. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hello Astrid." Hiccup smiled at Astrid, who was dressed in 
normal attire, same with him; he was earlier debating on what to wear 
so he just went with his normal clothes, which were green jeans with 
a red shirt with black short-sleeves and red, old Vans.<p> 

Astrid smiled back and nodded in greeting. "Hello to you too. 

Hiccup." She was wearing a black skirt with long boots with the laces 
messily tied, she was also wearing a random shirt with a coat 
on . 

They were both just standing in front of the entrance for Starbucks 
beside a table that's outside. 

"So... should we go in or..." Hiccup tried to break the awkward 
atmosphere by looking away and pointing to the entrance. 

"Oh, yeah, sure." Astrid shook her head, subtly, and before she went 
to open the door herself. Hiccup quickly stepped forward and opened 
it for her, gesturing her to enter first with a smile. Astrid gave 
him a smile and said, "Thank you," before entering the door. 

Hiccup smiled to himself this time and let out a breath, entering the 
cafe and having the door close with a ding. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"So..." Hiccup gave out an uneven cough and took a sip of his 
S 'Mores Latte, which was just as good as everyone said, while Astrid 
stared at her Double Chocolaty Chip Frappuccino . <p> 

"Uh... how's school?" Astrid took a sip out of her cup. 

Hiccup nodded while saying, "Good, good." He took another 
sip . 

_Well, isn't this awkward, _ Hiccup and Astrid both thought. 

"H-how's school for you?" Hiccup sheepishly glanced up at 
her . 

"Urn... it's good. Just lonely, like always." Astrid shrugged a 
shoulder and pursed her lips, still not looking up. 

"Oh. . . " 

"Well, besides when you're with me. It's not so lonely when you're 
there . " 

"Oh." Hiccup felt a little red spread onto his face and chuckled a 
little, crookedly smiling. "I... Thanks, I guess." 

Astrid finally looked up from the table and rose an eyebrow, laughing 
a little. "Why 're you thanking me?" 



Hiccup shrugged, pursing his lips and raising his eyebrows, eyes 
wide. "No one's ever said that." 

Astrid smiled and her eyes had a concerned gaze in them. "How 
come? " 


Hiccup shrugged again, relaxing his features and making his lips a 
thin line. "Because. I was always the loser at school so that's more 
of a reason why..." 

Astrid frowned and reached out her hand, gently placing it atop 
Hiccup's, which was resting on the table while the other was on his 
lap. She gave him a sad, yet genuine, smile. "That's okay. I'm here 
for you . " 

Hiccup smiled and felt his whole being heat up when Astrid' s hand 
fell atop his. "Thanks, Astrid." 

Astrid, this time, just smiled a genuine smile and gave his hand a 
squeeze before removing hers from his and folding her hands together 
on the table. "Don't thank me. There's nothing to thank me for, just 
being honest . " 

Hiccup broadly smiled and bent his neck to capture his straw in 
between his lips and take a sip from his drink. "Well," he said after 
he swallowed his beverage, "I thank you again for being an honest 
human being while others say it for sympathy." 

Astrid quietly chuckled and smiled at him. "Well, I'm not saying it 
for sympathy so maybe you did have a reason to thank me; do people 
really say that for sympathy though?" 

Hiccup shrugged and looked into her eyes. "So far, yes. But no one's 
actually talked to me this much, besides you obviously, so I couldn't 
really tell . " 

Astrid looked back into his eyes and tilted her head to one side. 
"But... if you can't really tell... what makes you think I'm _actually_ 
being honest? I am, but just asking." 

Hiccup blushed and bit his lower lip, looking down at his hands. 

"Uh . . . well . . . no one would hold my hand when they speak to me and 
since you did it . . . it actually had me think you're being honest. And 
I also know that you're an honest person and is very loyal 


Astrid half-smiled and giggled. "Wow. That's actually ... very 
true . " 

Hiccup gave Astrid a toothy smile and tilted his own head to the 
side. "That ' s ... actually the first time I've heard you 
giggle ..." 

Astrid laughed. "This is actually the first time I've said and/or 
heard the word 'actually' a lot." 

Hiccup thought before breaking into a fit of laughter. "Me 
too . " 



"Well..." Astrid looked out the glass door behind Hiccup and visibly 
sighed. "It's getting a little late, do you think we should start 
parting ways and head home or something?" 

Hiccup frowned in question and twisted his body to be able to look 
out the door, and sure enough it was getting a little gloomy. He 
sighed as well and turned back around to face his friend. "You're 
probably right." As he said that, he grunted and pushed his chair 
back while standing up and walking over to the trash bin to drop his 
almost-finished drink in it. 

"Wait, let me." Hiccup reached out and took Astrid' s drink from her 
hands and threw it in the trash himself. 

Astrid smiled at him. "You didn't have to do that... but it already 
happened so thanks." 

Hiccup chuckled and shrugged while pushing the door open for Astrid 
so she can exit. "Don't mention it." 

Astrid sighed in the crisp aura and turned to Hiccup. "I had fun... 
Even though we only spoke a little and drank." 

Hiccup chuckled and walked in front of her, at least a couple feet 
away. "I did too..." 

Astrid softly smiled and stepped forward to give him a playful punch 
to the shoulder. "I like having conversations without you stuttering 
all the time; it feels nice." 

Hiccup absently rubbed his shoulder and smiled at her, for like the 
thousandth time that day. "Me too." 

Astrid smiled back, for like the thousandth as well, and quickly 
leaned forward to peck his cheek, but it was very close to the corner 
of his lips. "That's for... not rejecting my invitation and coming 
with me." She shyly looked down and felt a small and faint blush form 
on her face. "Um...I-I'll see you tomorrow." Astrid then turned and 
waved to Hiccup while she walked to the direction of her 
house . 

Hiccup placed his hand on his cheek and felt a blush form as well, he 
certainly felt a spark ignite on the area Astrid placed her lips on. 
He was about to ask Astrid if he can walk her home but she was 
already far away and his mouth didn't want to open, so instead he 
sighed and started to walk to the direction where the Robotics place 
is at. He managed to mesmerize the location before coming to 
Starbucks to meet Astrid so that he doesn't seem like one of those 
kids who brings their backpack everywhere they go. 

Hiccup mentally rose an eyebrow and looked down. Why had Astrid 
kissed him on the cheek twice? And why was the second one basically 
the corner of his lips. He sighed again and let his shoulders sag as 
he shoved his hands inside his jeans' pocket. No one would even 
decently speak to him or come more than 2 feet close to him, unless 
it had to do with people asking for him to do their homework or just 
straight up beat him up. Yet, Astrid wasn't hesitant to do any of 
that, especially kiss his cheek more than once or _grab his 
hand_. 



He shook his head and let out one more sigh of the afternoon before 
looking up. He'll figure all of that later, even though he wants to 
know _now_, but right now he has to go take a visit to that place. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hello, welcome to the Robotics Institute of Berk. Do you need 
any help?"<p> 

Hiccup kindly smiled at the guy who was probably a worker and 
shrugged. "Kinda, I guess. I just came here to check out the place, 
y'know? If that's even okay.." 

The man smiled at him and nodded. "Sure. Follow my 
footsteps . " 

Hiccup did what the guy said and started to follow him around the 
building . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"And this here is the machinery a professional made when she used 
to be a member in this institute." The guy, who was introduced as 
Jack, walked around the machine before stopping behind it, across 
from Hiccup with the built machine in between them.<p> 

"It looks amazing..." Hiccup said in awe, circling it while Jack 
chuckled and placed his hands behind his back. 

He gestured to the invention with his hand before it disappeared 
behind him again. "Wanna know what it is?" 

Hiccup eagerly nodded like a child wanting candy and glued his eyes 
to the object in front of him. 

Jack grinned and walked closer to it with his hands still behind his 
back, so he looked like a soldier. "Alright. So, this trigger right 
here" - Jack pointed to a little trigger that's on the base of the 
object and pressed it right after, having it turn on and hover in the 
air a little with a bead of light under it - "turns on the invention, 
as you can see, and the machine will hover a little and you put on 
this" - Jack grabbed a headband from the ground beside the platform 
and it had a sensor in the middle - "headband and you can imagine on 
how you want it to ... like ... move . Y'know?" Jack chuckled and handed 
the headband over to Hiccup. "Try it." 

Hiccup nodded and shrugged, trying not to look too enthusiastic in 
front of Jack and the other people scattered about the whole place. 
"Sure." He extended his arm and gently grabbed the band with both of 
his hands because he's afraid he might break it by having it fall to 
the ground and break apart. "So... do I just..." Hiccup skeptically 
ghosted the headband atop his head. 

"Yeah. Just- yeah, like that." Jack helped Hiccup strap it on and 
stepped back when it was securely on his head. "Alright, now. Just 
think on what or how you want it move and it just does it." 


Hiccup nodded in understanding and closed his eyes, visualizing on 
how he wants the machine to fly. 



He took a deep breath before exhaling through his nostrils and 
opening his eyes, slowly, and seeing the machine hover a little 
higher and start going to the right a little. 

Jack smugly grinned and crossed his arms, watching the happy teen 
enjoy himself. 

"Wo- this is so cool!" Hiccup chuckled in disbelief and had the 
machine land softly on the platform of the stand. 

Jack smirked and unstrapped the headband from Hiccup's head before 
positioning the device and headband back in its place. "Like 
it?" 


Hiccup grinned broadly and shook his head. "_Like it_? Are you 
kidding? That was amazing! I loved it!" He chuckled once more in a 
bliss and looked to Jack. "Do you guys have a name for it?" 

Jacks shrugged a shoulder, crossing his arms again. "We call it a 
Hovercraft . " 

Hiccup tilted his head. "Isn't that already a thing?" 

Jack chuckled. "Yeah. But it was the only thing we could come up 
with . " 

Hiccup made an 'ah' sound and scanned the Hovercraft with his eyes 
before completely freezing and widening his eyes. "I have an idea," 
Hiccup mumbled to himself. 

"What was that?" Jack rose an eyebrow. 

Hiccup looked to Jack in joy. "I-I have an idea for something that I 
can make. I'm a bit of an inventor myself. But it's only for 
necessary purposes." 

Jack nodded and said, "Oh. Well... I gotta go. I think you should too, 

it's already dark out so I suggest you go home safely." 

Hiccup smiled at Jack before giving him a handshake and waving to him 
goodbye while walking, but partly running, out of the building. 

He's got an idea. And he's pretty sure that's what's been missing 

from his powers. He's not sure, but he knows it's gonna complete 

it . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hey guys! Sorry for my long, long absence! I really am 
sorry . <st rong> 

**I started this chapter, like, 2-3 weeks ago but I never got to 
finishing it because of things happening. But, thank you guys for 107 
followers and 76 favorites! I never knew I'd get this far in only 7, 
now 8, chapters. ** 

**Thanks. It actually brightens my day when I see the progress I'm 
getting on how many people read these heaps of trash I create... in my 
opinion it's trash but I actually enjoy doing it so...** 



**Alright, I gotta go shower. School's almost over for me in a week 
or two and I'm almost going to 7th grade! I'm actually pretty 
excited. I've never been this excited about school.** 

**Alright, I'm going now.** 

**Sayonara guys!** 


End 
f lie . 



